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blue water rippling up to their roots. Pretty native
houses were scattered amongst the trees, every one
of which seemed to have sent forth its inmates to
gaze at us. There was no unfriendliness; canoes of
all sizes, and catamarans darted about us, bringing
fine pigs and vegetables, which were gladly ex-
changed for our hoop-iron. The next day was Sun-
day; but except during divine service, when we sent
the natives away, their jabbering over the bartering
kept the noise of a fair about us all day. . . .

Mr. Mourilyan took the galley and surveyed the
head of Milne Bay (thus named by me after the
Senior Naval Lord of the Admiralty) on Monday, and
came back with a report that it was full of reefs, and
that the natives had been troublesome in pressing *
on him.

" Discoveries in New Guinea "
-CAPTAIN JOHN MORESBY,
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